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Which Is Better— 


Prosperity or Experiment? 


VER all the length and breadth of this great country people 
are enjoying almost unprecedented good times and prosperity. 
In no country in the world does the family live as well, 
wear as good clothes, and have as many pleasures as in the 
United States. 

When Mr. Taft entered the White House, he faced conditions of 
panic and unrest, due largely to the impetuous and drastic methods of 
a previous administration. 

Yet in the short period of three years he has reassured frightened 
capital, restored confidence to field and factory, regulated trade con- 
ditions, and brought peace and tranquillity at home and abroad. 

The present prosperity of nation and individual is admittedly due 
to the sagacity, common-sense, and good judgment of President Taft. 


*. * 


Yet, in spite of the fact that times are good, and getting better, 
some people are restive and impatient, chafing under a few adverse 
conditions which they unjustly attribute to Mr. Taft and to his 
administration. 

A few are even short-sighted enough to listen to the siren song 
of disappointed and ambitious office-seekers, who hope to achieve 
puliteal cneekee by attacking bogies which are mainly the creation of 
their own selfish aims. 

At this pivot-point in our history only the exercise of the sound 
common-sense of the American people can avoid a repetiton of com- 
mercial and industrial disaster. 

Can save us from that pit of panic and poverty into which we in- 
variably and unfailingly descend whenever we experiment with our 
prosperity. 

The Tariff is mistakenly blamed by many as being the direct cause 
of the “ high cost of living,” and many other problems that confront us. 

The population of the United States is, in round numbers, one 
hundred million people,— ninety-three million, to be exact. 

Receipts for tariff duties for the year ended July Ist were three 
hundred and twelve million dollars. 

YOU pay just $3.46 a year for protecting the country and for 
insuring YOURSELF against the competition of the cheap labor and 
huge surplus manufactures of Germany and England, France and 
Italy, and other countries. 

Under absolute “ free-trade,” with all duties removed, you could 
not save more than this $3.46 a year. Under a tariff “for revenue 
only” you would save less than that. And either of these policies 
would destroy necessary protection, and mean disaster to American 
industry. 

The Tariff has been blamed before for many troubles. 

And in chopping away at it with a meat axe the country has been 
plunged into convulsions of disrupted markets, financial panic, and 
unemployed labor. 

is is not theory, as some would have you believe. It is 
HISTORY |! 

We are face to face — again — with the danger of another recur- 

rence of this awful mistake ! 

ose who are trying to lead the American people into another 
slough of uncertainty and despair will have much to answer for should 
their specious promises and plausible platitudes prevail. 

It is wise to weigh, carefully, the solid ground of President Taft's 
tariff record, and practical, common-sense method of approaching the 
tariff problem, against the illusive rainb promises, and trade- 
destroying “‘hit and miss’’ theories of those who oppose him. 





Mr. Taft—as his record shows—stands like a rock for the pro- 
tective principle. But he believes there are portions of the tariff that 
can bear downward revision. 

He has always believed this. 

Recent tariff legislation received his approval, not because the 
tariff bill was perfect—for it was not—and he knew it—but simply 





because it was the best He could get under existing circumstances, 
and much better than the tariff then in force. 

It has vindicated itself. 

Prosperity — at a low ebb since the panic of 1907 — has been 
gradually restored. 

Necessary revenue has been produced. With a larger free list 
than even the “ tariff for revenue only” of 1893, and with the lowest 
known average duty on dutiable goods, a deficit of fifty-nine million 
dollars has been changed into a surplus of forty-seven million dollars. 

The maximum and minimum clause, introduced for the first 
time, has developed the greatest foreign trade in our history. 

The Tariff Board was created. The only sane, common-sense, 
business method of tariff-making ever devised. 

Rash and ill-considered attempts to destroy this measure have 
been promptly vetoed by President Taft. Simply because they were 
hasty and impulsive, based on no real investigation, and were passed 
solely for political effect. Had these attempts succeeded, they would 
unquestionably have brought ruin to several thriving and important 


American industries. 
a oa 


The President stands for tariff protection that will insure fair 
profit te the American manufacturer and high wage to the American 
workman. He is, and always has been, opposed to any higher duty 
than is needed to secure this result. 

And he ALONE offers a sane, practical method of taking the tariff 
out of politics, and placing it on a strictly scientific and business basis. 

Under Mr. Taft's plan tariff changes would be uneventful in their 
immediate effect. Home and foreign trade would progress steadily, 
instead of by a series of tariff jumps. Serious and unlooked for busi- 
ness disturbances would be avoided. 

Through the use of a somewhat similar system, Germany has 
gone twenty-seven years without any general tariff revision. France 
went eighteen years. 

Single changes have been made in these countries from time to 
time, on the RECOMMENDATION OF THE TARIFF BOARD. And 
these countries have never felt that a tariff change was in progress. 

They have suffered none of the upheavals that have several 
times threatened our._commercial supremacy. 

At the present time, in the face of unexampled prosperity, with 
abundant crops, expanding home trade, and foreign commerce grow- 
ing by leaps and bounds, are we so heedless and thoughtless as de- 
liberately to fly in the face of the terrible lessons of the past and 
tempt again a fate that has several times overtaken us ? 


Which is the better—in other words— prosperous times, busy 
fields and factories, steady employment at good and increasing salaries, 
with some high prices for food and clothing—OR, impoverished 
farmers, closed mills and business houses, low salaries or no salaries 
at all, with low prices for necessities > 

What difference does it make how cheap a thing is if there is no 
money with which to buy it? 

To vote for Mr. Taft insures a continuance of our present pros- 
perity with everything done that wise and able statesmanship can do 
to reduce the cost of living without at the same time destroying the 
means of living, 

To vote against him is to vote against his policies; against his 
common-sense tariff plan; against the things that have brought the 
prosperity of the past three years. 

It means that we shall ernbark, again, on a sea of blind experiment 
and disproven theory, the end of which no human being can foresee. 

hich is safer — prosperity or experiment ? 


Republican National Committee 


CHARLES D. HILLES, Chairman 
JAMFS B. REYNOLDS, Secretary 
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THE GAMBLER—HIS ONE BEST BET 



























































1. Mr. Common Man reads with wender in The Muckraker, a 2. A promoter of The Muckraker tells Mr. Common Man of the 

great work being done by his magazine, and dwells upon the im- 

mense profits to its stockholders, convincing Mr. Common Man 
that its stock is a good investment. 


magazine published in the interests of the dear people, vivid stories 
about the wickedness of captains of industry and railroad magnates 
and how they rob the public, 
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4. Mr. Common Man a few days later, after he has invested his 

good money in The Muckraker’s stock, reads that the promotion 

was a swindle, and that millions have been taken from the public 
by the magazine. Mr. Common Man wakes up! 


3. Mr. Common Man gives a mortgage on his home to raise 

money with which to buy stockin The Muckraker. He has been 

assured that the profits will be so large that he can cancel the mort- 
gage in a short time 


THE BASEBALL FRENZY. 


HE BASEBALL frenzy, which eruptions consequent upon close games 











makes millions in this land wild- 
eyed and in some respects irresponsible 
for those months in the year that are 
most trying in excitement, will come to 
its annual climax in a few days. The 
respective champions in the two greater 
leagues will meet for world supremacy, 
and the quiet part of the public that 
does not care for baseball—a feeble 
minority, by the way—should not be 
amazed at any development of idiosyn- 
crasy or even of violence on the part of 
**fans’’ of their neighborhood or ac- 
quaintance before and during the con- 
test now impending. 

The laws are reasonably strict as to 
eccentric individual behavior related to 
anything but baseball. The game is so 
popular that personal peculiarities de- 
veloped in its followers are overlooked 
even by stern judges on the bench, 
while the police pay no attention to 





or the aberrations of umpires. 

In two centers—New York and Boston 
—the fever is at its height, as the 
Giants and the Red Sox are to contend 
for universal fame. In other cities, of 
course, the same sort of lunacy in milder 
form prevails, and there is no place in 
the country small enough or remote 
enough from baseball scenes to escape 
the contagious excitement of the sport 
which this meeting of the leviathans of 
the game will generate. 

A prodigious sigh of regret will es- 
cape the public when it is all over. But, 
really, it will not all be over even after 
the decision of this particular cham- 
pionship, for immediately afterward 
will begin speculation as to next year s 
contests, while hope will gradually be 
fanned in all the major cities which 
aspire to championship teams, but never 
seem to get them. 
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Superficiality. 

OST of the appeals on the stage to- 

day are superficial. If the eye is 

pleased and the ear tickled, the aim is 

held to have been well directed and the 
end achieved. 

The intellectual now has small place 

on the boards. 


hiahenni [2 For genera- 
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ages, in fact 
while the 
theater had 
its vulgarities 
and its super- 
ficialities, its 
substance was 
intellectual. Great minds wrote for the 
theater, and the best of minds found sol- 
ace and uplift init. There was a moral 
fiber in plays that is now lacking, and, 
although the stage was inveighed against 









-for Puritanism in its more drastic in- 
sistence has died slowly—it had a solid- 
ity that convinced even fanatics that it 
could be powerful for good. 

It is true that the theater to-day in 
its more serious manifestations is nearer 
to every-day life than ever, for realism 
has developed in it. But too much of 
its effort is frothy, and thus of little 
ethical force, and too much is also sheer 
vulgarity. In its marvelous material 
development, shown in the picturing 
and dressing of plays, the stage now 
surpasses all efforts of the past. But it 
is a pity that, with this tangible better- 
ment, there should not have grown up a 
more earnest conception of its real 
function among those who administer it. 


The Girl Who Works. 


Two large cotton-fabric manufactories 
in Connecticut report that they cannot 
get help enough and that they are 





twenty-five per cent. short-handed. Re- 
ports like this come from other textile 
centers. Wages are as high as at any 
previous time, and yet it is almost im- 
possible to get enough young women to 
It seems that the reason 
is social and not economic. The impres- 
sion is growing among young women 
that social standing is lost by working 
in the mills. Girls of the sort that form- 
erly worked in factories now seek em- 
ployment as clerks, salespeople, cash- 
iers and typewriters and in other occupa- 


do the work. 


tions where discipline may be less strict, 
the work not so wearying, the compan- 
ionships more attractive and the oppor- 
tunities for dress display larger. 

Looked at broadly, this inclination 
may be another step in the evolution of 
American factory girls that began when 
they first manifested disinclination to go 
into domestic service. While it un- 
doubtedly indicates pride, it also shows 
ambition and a desire for larger spheres. 
Probably the tendency will not lessen, 
if young women continue to feel that by 
working in mills they will be in a lower 
social caste; and if they think they will 
not be considered so attractive by young 
men, the exodus will be continued and 
magnified. 

When the question comes up as to 
where factory hands are to be obtained, 
of course the only answer will be that 
they must be imported. But the foreign 
toilers that may come will soon assimi- 
late the ideas of those whose places they 
take; and if they do not, their daugh- 
ters will refuse factory work for the 
more showy occupations now open to 
women. Possibly, as a last resort, the 
mills may offer employment to the mul- 
titude of young fellows who are now 
idlers and who embody a problem in 
every center of population. That would 
not be a deplorable sequel. 





Mother! 


The artist who drew the striking pic- 
ture, entitled ‘The Gambler—His One 
Best Bet,’’ on another page of JupDGE 
this week, had in mind the dominant 
thought of thousands of persons—men, 
women and children—at some crucial 
point in their lives. In 
the thought of mother there 
is magic influence from the 
cradie even to old age. A 
little boy of six, in Balti- 
more, had fallen into an 
empty box, whose lid au- 
tomatically closed. After WW 
trying in vain to get out, 
his thoughts turned to 
mother—his natural pro- 
tector. With a beautiful faith, he 
prayed the Lord to send his mamma, 
who presently found him exhausted and 
almost unconscious. 

It is a common experience of the bat- 
tlefield that the dying soldier’s last 
thought isof mother. In every man the 
strongest developing influence has been 
that of a good mother, and though 
in life’s hurry and bustle this is 
crowded into the background, it is a 
subconscious possession of moral po- 
tency and at any moment may be called 
to the surface. 

Guilty of accepting bribes in connec- 
tion with notorious councilmanie graft 
cases in Detroit, a city official is moved 
to make full confession by his aged 
mother, who said, ‘‘Let the truth pre- 
vail!’’ Instances might be multiplied. 

One never grows too old to feel the 
influence of his mother; and that influ- 
ence, it may be assumed, is ever on the 
side of right. 


The old man’s loose boots indicate one 
phase of wisdom, and the young man’s 
tight ones the lack of it. 
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CHILDISH CURIOSITY. 











EVERY JACK TO 


HIS TRADE. 
What the gardener did when told to water the horse. 









MAN who cannot reform himself offers a sorry task to 


“* Pa, ships have main stays, don't they?’’ ‘* Yes, Bob 
** An’ ribs?"’ ‘* Yes, yes.’ 
** An’ lacings?’’ ‘‘ Yes, certainly; but why so many questions ?”’ 


** Well, I been huntin’ all over an’ I can’t find th’ corset! 


How to Scatter Them. 


T would appear that it 
takes a canny Scot to 
disperse a turbulent crowd 
without reading the riot 
act. An American in Eng- 
land tells of a_ street 
preacher in a Scottish 
town who called a passing 
policeman and complained 
of being annoyed by a 
certain portion of his au- 
dience. He asked to have 
the objectionable persons 
removed. 

**Weel, ye see,”’ said 
the officer thoughtfully, 
*‘it would be deefficult for 
me tae spot them; but 
I'll tell ye what I’d dae 
if | were you.”’ 

‘*What?’’ eagerly asked 
the preacher. 

“Just gang roun’ wi’ 
th’ hat!’’ 


Naming the Boat. 


**We’ve named our mo- 
tor boat True Love.’’ 

‘*What’s the idea?’’ 

**Never runs smooth.’’ 



































THE MODERN CHILD. 


Uncle Ed—‘* Why, Johnnie, you don’t swear, do you ?”’ 
Johnnie—‘ No, I don't swear, but I know all the words.”’ 





the woman who would reform him. 


Shop Talk. 


The Inventor was talk- 
ing to himself. 

‘‘What with my Heat- 
less Light, my Leakless 
Fixture, my Invisible 
Ashcan and my Disap- 
pearing Bed, I have made 
the life of the urbanite 
well worth the living.”’ 

“Wrong !’’ corrected 
the downweighed Bene- 
dict. ‘You hav: yet to 
perfect the Footless Me- 
ter and the Vanishing 
Gas Bill.’’ 


Her Hit. 


It must be confessed 
that in the chorus Miss 
Yvette Kayplumpe has 
rivals, but at the seashore 
she outstripped them all. 


The Awakening. 


The cooler days bring rea- 
son, 
The past is all forgot; 
Now oysters are in season, 
And summer girls are 
not. 























T h ere 


«67S THERE anything I can do for you 

in town to-day, my dear?’’ asked 
Mr. Blithers. ‘‘I shall have about an 
hour to spare, and’’—— 

‘*Why, yes, John,’’ said Mrs. Blithers. 
‘I wish you'd stop in at the cleaners’ 
and ask why they don’t hurry up and 
send home my white flannel suit I left 
there over a month ago to be cleaned; 
and while you are about it, you might 
step into Mulligatawney’s and get me 
three dozen Japanese paper doilies and 
a half dozen yards of plain white ruch- 
ing, about an inch in width; and then 
take the third elevator on the right and 





TRAGI COMEDY. 


Dutch comedian—* 1 played Hamlet once.’’ 
Chorus—*‘ Did you have a long run ?”’ 
Dutch comedian 


—‘* About three miles.’’ 


ALL-EMBRACING VANITY. 
The new girl prepares to answer the ‘phone. 


Wi ia 


go up to the hardware department on 
the third floor and ask the blond-haired 
girl there if she succeeded in getting 
those new earthenware frying pans I 
ordered last month, and, if she has, why 
she has not sent them. I wish, too, 
you’d go down to that little brass store, 
on the corner of Canal Street and Steenth 
Avenue, and see if they’ve got any more 
of those little jardinieres they were sell- 
ing last season at a dollar-ten, and bring 
three of them home with you. Two 
blocks down the street, on the left-hand 
side, you’ll find a seed store, and it 
would be nice if you’d go in there and 
get me two packages of mi- 
gnonette, five ancylopsis dip- 
syii, six potted geraniums to 
put into the windows, and 
bring me home fifty feet of 
garden hose, a grass rake 
and a lawn mower. You 
might also price a few lawn 
rollers—we need one badly. 
Then, as you come tp Broad- 
way, you can’t miss Jurkin’s 
fancy-work store, and it 
would help keep Annabelle 
and me busy this autumn if 
you get us five or six sofa- 
cushion patterns, preferably 
in roses or sunflowers, with 
silk floss enough to work 
them, in the proper colors— 
the girl behind the embroid- 
ery counter will pick them 
out for you; but be sure to 
tell her that, inasmuch as 
they are to be for a quiet 
room, we don’t want the 
colors too vivid. You can get 








a couple of extra embroidery hoops to 
stretch them on, and, say, two papers 


of needles. Our dry groceries are giv- 
ing out, too, so you might drop into 
Binks Brothers and tell them to repeat 
our last order, and add to it six bottles 
of fresh olives, six tins of potted chicken 
for sandwiches, two bottles of oil, a 
large box of soda crackers and a Vir- 
ginia ham. Now, let’s see if there’s 
anything else. Oh, yes! I wish you’d 
go to Jimpson & Waterbury’s, the deco- 
rators, and get a half-dozen samples of 
wall paper, suitable for the spare room. 
in either baby or Alice blue, I don’t care 
which, and ask them to cut you off afew 
samples of frieze paper, in trailing roses 
or violets, to go with them. Then here 
are two pieces of madras for curtains— 
I wish you’d go to Jiggers’s and get 








a G tS ee 
SIZE DOESN’T MATTER. 
Aunt—‘‘ Oh, dearie! why are you crying ?’’ 


Mollie—‘‘ Boo-hoo! I wan’ that dollie !’’ 































AWAKENING 


Willie Elephant (suddenly inspired) —‘**Gosh ! 


something to match them. 
anything under a yard in width— 
Blithers, are you listening to me?”’ 


‘‘Why, yes, dear—sure,’’ said Blith- 
‘‘but I’ve just thought—I 
I’m 


ers; 
made a mistake in the day. 
not going to town until next week. 
So don’t bother.”’ 


Camping Out. 


Know a sport that takes the bun, 

Can’t be beat for yard-wide fun! 

Nothing like it ’neath the sun— 
Camping! 


Such an independent life! 

Eat your pie with just a knife! 

Air with unconvention rife— 
Camping! 


In the night the wind will rise, 

Havoc play before your eyes, 

Blow your tent into the skies— 
Camping! 


Matches lost and bacon gone. 

Party sad, morose, forlorn. 

Almost have a mind to scorn 
Camping! 


Fish won’t bite, mosquitoes will ; 

Flies proceed to take their fill. 

All the party has a chill— 
Camping! 

Next year Jim and Jack and Joe 

Think it o’er, decide to go 

To a furnished bungalow 

Camping! —c. G. Garretson. 





a pea shooter this old proboscis of mine would make. 


I don’t want 
John 


INTELLIGEN 
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I 've been going to school all this while, and never realized before what a peach of 


All in a Fren'ly Way. 


By JEANNE OLDFIELD POTTER 


As a result of rivalry for the smiies 


of a 
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Phryne 
jurious. 
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fair Italian daughter, Tony was 
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THE TEA DRINKER. 
‘“* The doctors say tea with cream is very in- 


It actually tans the stomach.’’ 


** Well, I don’t care if it doesn’t freckle.’’ 


Zip 


waylaid one dark night and left with 
several nasty cuts. He was taken to 
the company hospital, where, on the 
morning following, John, who kept the 
doctor’s wife supplied with fresh 
fruits and vegetables, called to see 
the injured but cheerful and philo- 
sophical Tony. John was equally 
cheerful and philosophical, although 
he twisted his battered straw hat 
nervously and his brown face fell 
into lines of commiseration. 


‘‘Too-a bad poor Tony getta de 


cut, Missis Docta! Too-a ba-ad! 
An’ all done in a fren’ly sort-a 
way!’’ 


His Probable Fate. 


“‘Mrs. Pifflegilder has just mar- 
ried again, but her new husband has 
such a peculiar name that to save 





my life I cannot remember what it 
ag 


‘*‘No likely 
shall never hear of him again until 


matter! Ve ry we 
she decides to get a divorce from 
him.’’ 
Killing. 
Agnes—‘‘How Mrs. Malaprop 


murders the King’s English!’’ 
Grace—‘‘ Yes; isn’t it killing?’’ 
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A donkey quite self-satisfied met with a goat one day. 

The donkey oft his wit had tried, and straight began to bray. 
In argument the donkey had won many bouts before 

With animals that he made sad. Truth is, he was a bore. 

A dog the donkey once advised to eschew bones and meat ; 
The donkey wisely had surmised they were not fit to eat. 
The dog had barked a loud dissent and quickly run away, 
Though after him the donkey sent a most prodigious bray. 
The donkey in the barnyard then had aired his consequence ; 
He scolded duck and drake and hen for lacking common sense. 
He said that corn was quite unfit for food—at least for him— 


A Street-car Romance. 


Shee crowded car swung round the 
street 
And swayed them; for a moment sweet 
She touched him—for a moment fleet 
That made his poor heart leap within. 
She left the car, and, riding on, 
He felt a strange, new feeling dawn— 
A sense of something that was gone— 
It was his watch and diamond pin! 
— George B. Staff. 
Eccentric. 
Gillet—‘‘ Anything 
Macy’s children?”’ 
Perry—‘‘ Yes; they all mind.’’ 


He Carried the Sign. 


Wiseman—‘‘What does Upstart re- 
mind you of?’’ 
Cynicus—‘‘Chiefly of one not to the 


eccentric about 


manner born.’’ 
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HIS WAY OUT. 


She-—‘* What! With all your debts you have 
bought an auto ?’’ 
He—*' Yes, that’s the reason—had to have 


some way of escaping my creditors.’’ 


The Modern Way. 


said Wiseman, ‘‘that the 
electric signs on New York theaters 
have taken another development.’’ 

“*Yes?’’ responded Cynicus. 

‘*And to me a strange one,’’ continued 
Wiseman, ‘‘though I may be a bit old- 
fashioned. Before electricity aided 
theatrical publicity, simple signs in 
front of a theater denoted the play. 
Then came the names of ‘stars,’ so 
called, and these in some cases over- 
shadowed the drama itself, although for 
some time it had been thought that the 
play was the thing.’’ 

“It used to be,’’ remarked Cynicus; 
*‘but that is another story. What is 
the novelty that has struck you?’’ 

**Well,’’ said Wiseman, ‘‘on one of 
the big uptown playhouses you will note 
at night the name of the play there 
running, in large electric letters, and 
with it the name of the theater; but 
added to this is a sentence, apparently 
from a notice of the play in one of the 
local papers—of course the sentence is 
highly favorable—with the name of the 
critic, so called, also in large electric 
letters.’’ 

‘‘Well,’’ remarked Cynicus, ‘‘what 
critic is there now writing that would 
refrain from a booming sentence if he 
thought there was a chance that it might 
be picked out in electric letters in con- 
junction with his own name?’’ 

‘‘But,’’ responded Wiseman, ‘‘that 
seems to me to be a strange managerial 
conception. The public is interested in 
a play or its actors—not in critics as 


‘‘I see,”’ 


persons. ”’ 

‘*And yet,’’ said Cynicus, ‘‘some crit- 
ics are also actors.’’ 

The survival of the fitist may be seen 
in the modern dressmakers’ art. 


And laughed himself into a fit because the duck would swim. 
The donkey had met with rebuff, as all reformers do; 

And some had said he was a chuff, and added blows thereto; 
But nothing could his zeal abate—he saw his duty clear— 

And thus he went on quite elate to pound the public ear. 

The donkey had observed the goat ate with but little care, 

And for him purposed to promote a seemly bill of fare. 

“ If on a little hay you'd lunch,” in dulcet tones he brayed, 

“ You would not like tin cans to crunch, or need the doctor's aid.” 
* And if | ate what pleases you “—he mildly cleared his throat— 
“ Would I not be a donkey, too?" replied the simple goat. 


—J. A. Waldron. 


One Viewpoint. 


Wiseman—‘*What, to your mind, 
most clearly represents the ephemerality 
of fame and the vanity of human 
wishes?’’ 

Cynicus—‘‘Blazing electric letters 
spelling the name of the proprietor over 
the portal to a bar.’’ 


It Would Depend. 


She—‘‘And if I should marry you, 
what could I expect?’’ 

He (excitedly )—‘‘ Anything you wish, 
dear, anything you wish!’’ 

She—‘‘ And would I always get it?’’ 

He—‘‘Oh, that would depend entirely © 
on your father.’’ 
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THEY ROSE TO THE EMERGENCY. 
Some young married couples have been greatly 
inconvenienced by being obliged to move into 

new apartments before they were finished. 
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rility of the nation.’’ 


HE WAS OUT. 


Customer—‘ I wish you'd show me the thin- 


nest thing you have in a blue serge suit.’’ 


Floorwalker—‘I would with pleasure, sir, If. 


but he ’s out to lunch just now.”’ 


His Choice. 


H, Helen’s eyes are velvet black, 


Her brow is like the snow, 
And wonderful embroideries 
Beneath her fingers grow. 
But Milly bakes the lightest bread 
A man could wish to eat, 
And biscuits white as powder puffs, 
And muffins hard to beat. 


And Helen paints divinely, too; 
Her water-color scenes 

Are perfect in their tender tints 
Of restful grays and greens 

And glowing pinks and silver blues. 
But Milly has no match 

With thread and needle when it 

comes 

To putting in a patch. 


Although I linger near entranced 
When Helen sings and plays, 
And though enraptured when we 

meet 
Upon her charms I gaze, 
And often in her dainty ear 
I whisper speeches silly, 
Yet Milly makes delicious pie, 
So I’ll propose to Milly. 


— Minna Irving. 


The Way of It. 


Abel—‘*Pa, what gave you the 
dyspepsia?’’ 

Adam —‘‘The woman tempted 
me and I did eat.’’ 


A Superficial Attempt. 


Wiseman —‘‘I see Englishmen 
are resuming the habit of wearing 
whiskers. ’’ 

Cynicus—‘‘Yes. A superficial 
attempt to revive the ancient vi- 























The Idea! 

Stranger (to 
young lady behind 
counter of gener- 
al store in inland 
town )—‘Have 
you silk under- 


wear?”’ 

She (shifting 
her gum )—‘‘On 
five dollars a 


week, in this dead 
hole? I should 
s-a-y n-o-t! What 
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do you think?”’ 


*“*Oh, the beau- 
tiful moonlight!’’ 
murmured the enraptured maiden. 

**Yes,’’ replied the practical young 
electrical engineer. ‘‘Think what we 


called you a fool.’’ 





FOOLISH QUESTION. 
Unprepossessing stranger (holding pipe in one hand)—‘‘ I 
say, friend, could you give me a match ?”’ 
The careful one—* A match? What would you do with a 
match ?”’ 
Unprepossessing stranger (sarcastically) ‘‘ Why, commit 
arson, of course.’’ 





A TRUE SIGN. 
** When did you first discover that you loved me, sweetheart ?’’ 
“It was when I found myself getting angry every time anyone 


could get for it if we had it bottled and 
on meter!’’ 


The Influence of a Joy Ride 
on an Automobile. 


The battery started feeding cur- 
rents to the engine and sparking 
with her in a most shocking fash- 
ion, under her hood. Then the 
gears fell to embracing each other; 
the tires, too, took on lots of airs, 
and, becoming much inflated, kept 
hanging around the wheels, and 
the cushions got to acting so soft 
with the gasoline (which was 
*‘tanked’’) that the flywheel got 
cranky and so exhausted the en- 
gine that she choked and they had 
to fan her. The headlight was so 
provoked that it flared up and 
went out, leaving them in total 
darkness. The scandal was an 
odorous one, but was quickly muf- 
fled. —Ralph H. Prirce. 


Dilatory Tactics. 


Wife (about to prepare meal)— 
‘‘The question of what to eat is 
never settled,’’ 

Husband—-‘‘ Well, why don’t you 
settle it, then, instead of laying 
it on the table every time?’’ 


An Inappropriate Machine. 

Detective—‘‘Did the cashier do 
anything to divert suspicion while 
his subtracting operations were 
going on?’’ 

The president—‘‘Yes; the hyp- 
ocrite persuaded the directors 
that the bank needed an adding 


’” 


machine. 














STILL PRETENDING 
Mother—‘‘ Tommy, if you 're pretending to be an 





automobile, I wish you’d run over to 


get me some butter.’’ 
Tommy—** I 
all out of gasoline 


A Modern Lullaby. 


OUR milk is safely Pasteurized 
Sleep, my little one! 
Your food has all been analyzed 
Sleep, my pretty one! 
I cannot rock you, baby mine; 
It’s apt to jar your little spine. 
So you must lie composed, supine 
By low! by low! 
I’ve boiled and baked all prowling 
germs— 
Sleep, my little one! 
I eroon to you in doctors’ terms 
Sleep, my pretty one! 
You’re breathing antiseptic air, 
I’ve sterilized the clothes you 
wear, 
And disinfected everywhere— 


By low! by low! 


No goblin germ can catch you, 
dear— 

Sleep, my little one! < 
Bacilli dare not enter here 

Sleep, my pretty one! 
You’re prophylactic head to toe, 
Hedged in by every rule I know; 
So now to germless slumbers go— 


By low! by low! 
Ella Bentley Arthur 


Strong Combination. 
Knicker—‘‘ How does Jones man- 
age to save so much out of his 
salary?’’ 


’m awfully sorry, mother, but I’m 
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the store and 
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What They Were. 


Little Bessie had been gazing ear- 
nestly at the waxed mustaches of her 
father’s friend. Suddenly she re- 


marked, ‘‘Why, my kitty has smellers, 


too!’’ 


What Would Newspapers Do? 


If it were not for our mistakes, life 


would be pretty monotonous. 
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Bocker—‘‘Inherited talent; his .p:o-veyr I| 
father was a policeman and his Fes" &- 
mother was a chorus girl.’’ FACING THE MUSIC. 
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Diana's Futility on Broadway. 


Diana, goddess of the moon, 

What chance have you to give your boon 
To Broadway, where the man-made light 
Outshines your glory every night? 

And how can heaven’s stars compete 
With those on this skyscraping street? 
Oh, moon and sky and stars cast down! 
You get no worship in this town, 

And so must stay in fields apart, 

Away from powder, rouge and art. 


—Charles Harding Divine. 


Worse Than That. 


‘“*You intimate that he robs 
Peter to pay Paul?’’ 

‘“‘Dear man, it’s worse than 
that! He robs Peter to pay Pau- 
line.’’ 


a 
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The Climbers. 


Most of us try to win a name, 
Though doomed to wiser grow 
or sadder. 
Some try the dizzy heights of fame, 
While others storm the social 
ladder. 


Afterthoughts. 


A—-‘‘The best retorts are never 
uttered.’”’ 

B—‘‘No?”’ 

A—‘‘No; I think of ’em ten min- 
utes after the other fellow has 


gone home.’ 


Where there a 


way to contest it. 


there’s a will 











Sufficient Excuse. 


sé] ONCE had the pleasure,’’ remarked 

the Erratic Thinker, ‘‘of knowing 
aman and his wife who raved and 
wrangled and ripped andj rumpused over 
whether certain small physical annoy- 
ances were ‘hang-nails’ or ‘agnails,’ 
until they finally came to blows and the 
divorce court. If poor, frail humanity 
would accept as little as being a good 
reason for behaving themselves as they 
do as sufficient provocation for misbe- 
having, the ordinary home, no matter 
whether furnished on the installment 
plan or not, would be more salubrious 
than a bungalow in Arcadia.”’ 
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BEAUTY DRAWN BY A SINGLE THREAD. 





PERILS OF THE AIR. 


In the Old Days. 


‘Mr. Methuselah,’’ says young Ishbo- 
mush, the Gileadite, ‘‘I came to ask 
your permission to marry your grand- 
daughter Kezoorah.’’ 

‘“‘What! Little Kezoo- 


Periodic Industry. 


Now politicians sweat and work, 
In sunshine and in rain; 

But soon all labor they will shirk 
Until the next campaign. 





rah!’’ exclaims Methuse- 
lah. ‘‘Why, what non- 
sense, boy! She’s only a 
hundred and twenty years 
old, and you’re barely 
turned a hundred and 
eighty. Wait about a hun- 
dred years, lad, and then 
you will learn whether this 
is merely calf love or the 
enduring affection that 
should warrant matri- 
mony.”’ 


A Fixed Habit. 


Smith —‘‘Has your son 
any fixed habit that worries 
you as to his future?’”’ 

Jones—‘‘Yes. He fights 
about ten rounds every 
morning with the alarm 
clock.’’ 





Egotism is an incurable 
disease of the I’s. 








BUT ONE THING INEVITABLE. 


** Mandy, you ’ve simply got to be more careful.’’ 
** "Deed, miss, I ain’t got to do nothin’ but die.’’ 
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STILL 


get me some butter 
Tommy—“* I 
all out of gasoline 


A Modern Lullaby. 
OUR milk is safely Pasteurized 
Sleep, my little one! 
Your food has all been analyzed 
Sleep, my pretty one! 
I cannot rock you, baby mine; 
It’s apt to jar your little spine. 
So you must lie composed, supine 
By low! by low! 
I’ve boiled and baked all prowling 
germs— 
Sleep, my little one! 
I croon to you in doctors’ terms 
Sleep, my pretty one! 
You’re breathing antiseptic air, 
I’ve sterilized the c'othes you 
wear, 
And disinfected everywhere— 
By low! by low! 


No goblin germ can catch you, 
dear — 

Sleep, my little one! 
Bacilli dare not enter here 

Sleep, my pretty one! 
You’re prophylactic head to toe, 
Hedged in by every rule I know; 
So now to germless slumbers go— 

By low! by low! 

Ella Benti 
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Strong Combination. 


Knicker—‘‘ How does Jones man- 


age to save so much out of his 


salary?’’ 

Bocker—‘‘Inherited talent; 
father was a 
mother was a chorus girl.’’ 
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policeman and his 


PRETENDING 
Mother—‘ Tommy, if you 're pretending to be an 
automobile, I wish you’d run over to 


’m awfully sorry, mother, but I’m 


*Fiarver 
Feeare- 






the store and 












What They Were. 


Little Bessie had been gazing ear- 
nestly at the waxed mustaches of her 
father’s friend. Suddenly she _ re- 


marked, ‘‘Why, my kitty has smellers, 


too! 


What Would Newspapers Do? 


If it were not for our mistakes, life 


would be pretty monotonous. 
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Diana's Futility on Broadway. 


Diana, goddess of the moon, 

What chance have you to give your boon 
To Broadway, where the man-made light 
Outshines your glory every night? 

And how can heaven’s stars compete 
With those on this skyscraping street? 
Oh, moon and sky and stars cast down! 
You get no worship in this town, 

And so must stay in fields apart, 

Away from powder, rouge and art. 


~Charles Harding Divine. 


Worse Than That. 


‘“‘You intimate that he robs 
Peter to pay Paul?’’ 

‘‘Dear man, it’s worse than 
that! He robs Peter to pay Pau- 


line.’’ 
A 


~AN The Climbers. 


~ Most of us try to win a name, 
Though doomed to wiser grow 
or sadder. 
Some try the dizzy heights of fame, 


While others storm the social 
ladder. 
Afterthoughts. 


A—-‘‘The best retorts are never 
uttered.’’ 

B—‘‘No?’’ 

A—‘‘No; I think of ’em ten min- 
utes after the other fellow has 


gone home. 


there a 


Where 
way to contest it. 


there’s a will 





























Sufficient Excuse. 


“ ONCE had the pleasure,’’ remarked 

the Erratic Thinker, ‘‘of knowing 
aman and his wife who raved and 
wrangled and ripped ani rumpused over 
whether certain small physical annoy- 
ances were ‘hang-nails’ or ‘agnails,’ 
until they finally came to blows and the 
divorce court. If poor, frail humanity 
would accept as little as being a good 


reason for behaving themselves as they 


do as sufficient provocation for misbe- 
having, the ordinary home, no matter 
whether furnished on the installment 
plan or not, would be more salubrious 
than a bungalow in Arcadia.”’ 

















BEAUTY DRAWN BY A SINGLE THREAD. 


PERILS OF THE AIR. 


In the Old Days. 


‘Mr. Methuselah,’’ says young Ishbo- 
mush, the Gileadite, ‘‘I came to ask 
your permission to marry your grand- 


daughter Kezoorah.’’ 
“What! Little Kezoo- 


Periodic Industry. 


Now politicians sweat and work, 


In sunshine and in rain; 


But soon all labor they will shirk 


Until the next campaign. 





rah!’’ exclaims Methuse- 
lah. ‘‘Why, what non- 
sense, boy! She’s only a 
hundred and twenty years 
old, and you’re barely 
turned a hundred and 
eighty. Wait about a hun- 
dred years, lad, and then 
you will learn whether this 
is merely calf love or the 
enduring affection that 
should warrant matri- 
mony.’”’ 


A Fixed Habit. 


Smith —‘‘Has your son 
any fixed habit that worries 
you as to his future?’’ 

Jones—“‘Yes. He fights 
about ten rounds every 
morning with the alarm 
clock.’’ 








, : : BUT ONE THING INEVITABLE. 
Egotism is an incurable 


disease of the I’s. 





“* Mandy, you 've simply got to be more careful.’’ 
** "Deed, miss, I ain’t got to do nothin’ but die.’’ 
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AVIATION. 
The wings of wonders mythical seem commonplace to-day, 
For Mercury himself could not with airmen bold essay; 
And fad and fancy with the art their oddities disclose: 


Some who don't fly just walk about in most amazing clothes.—v. 4. 








































Client—*‘ Say, look here! 


She Was a Debutante. 


HAT Washington, D. C., has a well- 
advertised social life and an up-to- 
date colored population is illustrated by 


the following: 

Young Mrs. H-—— required 
anurse for her children and 
advertised to fill the position. 
From among the applicants 
she selected a neat and attrac- 
tive young colored girl, soon 
arranging most of the prelim- 
inary details of hiring. 

**You may have two nights 
a week out,’’ Mrs. H—— said 
kindly. 

“‘That wouldn’ do foh me,”’ 
the colored girl answered 
quickly. ‘‘Ah must hab ebery 
night out dis wintah.’’ 

“Out every night!’’ re- 
plied Mrs. H——, in astonish- 
ment. ‘‘And why this win- 
ter?’’ 

“Well, yo’ see’’—the col- 
ored girl hesitated a moment 
—‘‘yo’ see, Ah’m a debera- 
tante dis yeah, an’ Ah mus’ 
be out at night.’’ 
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MODERN BEAUTIFYING. 


Barber—‘‘ Wouldn't you like to have an electric massage or a compressed air frazzle, or a vibratory admonisher, or a singed shingle, or a ’’—— 


You 'd think this was the Supreme Court and I was the steel trust.’’ 


Off and On. 


First drummer—‘‘Have you traveled 
much over the breakneck railroad?’’ 
Second drummer—‘‘ Off and on—yes.”’ 
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SO THOROUGH. 


Clarice—‘ Well, aunt, how do you like your new doctor ?’’ 


Aunt—* Oh, immensely! He's so thorough. He never comes to 


see me without finding some little thing the matter with me."’ 





Jones—‘ What’s 
Poorley? 
Budd for some time. 





Lacks Material. 


the matter with 
He’s been going with Miss 
Hasn’t he got the 
‘sand’ to propose?’’ 
Brown—‘‘Oh, yes; but not 
the ‘rocks’ to get married.’’ 


Girls. 


The way they act shows love 
is blind, 
And makes one jealous as 
Othello; 
For when they fall in love, 
you find 
It’s always with the other 
fellow. 


A Difference. 


‘*And the footpad relieved 
you of your valuables?’’ 

**He took ’em, but darned if 
I experienced any relief!’’ 


Quite So. 


We can measure the meter 
of music and rhyme, but the 
one on gas is beyond compute. 
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A Boomerang. 


By MISS MABEL PETERS 
[*% THE latter part of 1908 Miss Mabel 

French, a native-born resident of the 
city of St. John, in the province of New 
Brunswick, having qualified, applied 
for admission to the bar. 

Her application was denied, on the 
ground that the law stated that only 
‘‘persons’’ were eligible to membership 
of the bar, and that the framers of the 
law, by ‘‘persons,’’ undoubtedly meant 
men. Chief Justice Tuck declared that 
it would never do to admit women to the 
bar. ‘‘Why,’’ said he, ‘‘some woman 
might even be wanting to sit in my 
chair!’’ This decision called out indig- 
nant yet mirthful letters from local suf- 
fragists, which a few days afterward 
produced a ludicrous sequence. 

In the city police court a certain Mrs. 





Smith was arraigned for drunkenness, 
when pleaNed **Not 
as she was not a ‘‘person.’’ 
She declared that only persons were 
amenable to the law. Judge Ritchie, 
who was presiding, hastily 
the statute-book and admitted that her 
point was well taken. He asked Mrs. 
Smith if any one had advised her to 
enter this plea. She replied, ‘‘No,”’ 
but added that she read the papers. The 
judge promptly released the prisoner, 
let it happen 


and addressed 


guilty,”’ 


consulted 


advising her ‘‘not to 
again.’”’ 

The shrewdness of the woman, whose 
sex had just been denied practice at the 
bar, caused so much comment and fur- 
nished such a source of banter and mer- 
riment that even lawyers and politicians 
saw a great light, and when the Legis- 
lature convened, a few weeks later, one 
of its first acts was to confer the ancient 
and honorable title of ‘‘person’’ on the 
women of the province! 


Women Not Partisan. 
By MABEL CRAFT DEERING 

One of the assertions constantly made 
by the suffragists was that women are 
not and will not be partisan. The truth 
of this is being strikingly exemplified 
in northern California. Very few of the 
women who have organized or have 
joined the campaign clubs which are 
working for the various presidential 
candidates were prominent suffragists 


M O D E R N 


or worked for the success of the amend- 
ment. 

The kind of women registered in San 
Francisco and northern California gen- 
erally is a striking answer to the famil- 
iar Anti argument, ‘‘Only the worst 
women will ’* The wealthy and 
socially prominent women of northern 
California are registered to a woman. 
So are the women who are homekeepers. 
Four-fifths of the women registered are 
‘*housewives. A majority of the 
women who work on salary, stenograph- 
ers, clerks, etc., are registered. Reg- 
istration is light in those districts of 


vote. 


” 
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CROWNING HIS DEMOCRACY. 


San Francisco where the poorer labor- 
ing men live, and is practically zero in 
the Italian quarter, where the men are 
naturalized, but will not permit their 
women to register. They were all in- 
tensely opposed to suffrage and are op- 
posed to anything which tends to eman- 
cipate their wives from the slavery in 
which they live. In the largest ‘‘red 
light’’ district in San Francisco about 
two thousand men are registered and 
eighteen women, although the female 
population of the district is larger than 
the certain middle-class, 
bridge-playing woman has not generally 
registered. She plays bridge every day, 
but fears to neglect her home by voting 
twice a year. How about the Anti 
argument that only the worst women 
will vote? 


male. A 
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Militant Women. 


The persistent and earnest activity of 
English women who are working for 
suffrage in that country continues to at- 
tract world attention. The latest dem- 
onstration they have planned is a march 
from London to Edinburgh in October. 

The march will take more than a 
month, and speeches will be made at 
various places along the way. More 
than a score of suffrage organizations 
will take part in this ‘‘march of lib- 
erty,’’ as it called. Some 
women will walk and others proceed on 
horseback, while it is purposed to provide 
carriages for aged and invalid women 
who wish to express their sympathy 
with the movement by participation. 


The Honest Anti. 


No! Woman shall not vote! 
(And yet, of course, we note 
Their numbers gain each day 
In some peculiar way.) 


No! Woman should not vote! 
(And yet, of course, we note 
That where the right was theirs 
The States got some repairs. ) 


No! Woman has no claim! 
(Although we men are game 
Enough to swear the while— 
They've got us beat a mile!)—r. c. s 


will be 


Keeping in the Public Eye. 

What with the women of Wisconsin 
going it alone and nominating a full 
State ticket in competition with the 
other parties, and women in Ohio taking 
exclusive purt in the tarring and feather- 
ing of one of their own sex, and Cardinal 
Gibbons opposing woman suffrage on 
the high moral ground that it would 
have a tendency to increase the divorce 
evil, the modern woman is certainly 
keeping herself and her cause promi- 


nently in the public eye. 


A Personal Experience. 
Suffrage worker (to old lady in @ 
country district in a house-to-house can- 
vass)—‘‘Are you in favor of equal suf- 
frage?’’ 

Old lady—-‘‘Well, I am not just at 
present. As I hear it, the men have 
got things into such a mess that I think 
they ought to clean it up. Then we will 
come in and help them to keep things 


wv? 


clean! 
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incomprehensible. 


Herr Limmchen: “Dieser ‘Othello’ ist ein ver- 
riicktes Stiick! — Es ist Sie doch unmehglich, dass 
ein Mensch wegen eenes verlorenen Tascnentuches 
‘ne solche Wut bekommt!’ 


Mr. Lambkin—‘‘This ‘Othello’ is a 
crazy piece! It is altogether impossible 
thata man should get into such a rage 
on account of a lost handkerchief.’’— 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 








A Salesman’s Logic. 


ba: Eine hochfeine Marke—und dann dieser wunder- 
tlangsame Prand! .. W 


von besicher: af pny Rk. a da- 
_ They are a very fine brand of cigars, 
Indeed, and, then, they burn so wonder- 
fully slow! If you smoke them regu- 
larly, you will save a fortune.’’—Flie- 
Gende Blaetter (Munich). 
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It Was Embarrassing. 

Extract from Blanche’s letter to her 
dearest friend—‘‘ And it was frightfully 
embarrassing, when I went with Will 
for a walk on the cliffs at sunset, to 
come amongst a lot of trippers, who 
shouted: ‘Don’t be shy with ’im, miss 
—sit down and spoon the same as us!’ ’”’ 
—London Opinion. 





Simple. 


Hausherr: “In meinem Haus darf keine Musik 
gemacht werden.” 

Mieter “Aber erlauben Sie, ich bin Kapell- 
meister.” 

Hausherr: “Dann fangen S’ 'was ander’s an!”” 

Landlord—‘‘I don’t allow any music 
in my house.”’ 

Prospective tenant—** But, pardon me, 
I am a bandmaster!”’ 

Landlord—‘‘Then do something else 
for a_living.’’— Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). , 
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Had She a Good Time? 
The Nut—‘‘Hadn’t we better look 
after your aunt a bit ?”’ 
The Flapper—Oh! Aunty’s quite good 
at amusing herself.’’—-Punch (London). 
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The Sympathetic Curate. 
Steward—‘‘Can I do anything for 
your wife, sir?’’ 
Curate—‘‘It isn’t my wife, I don’t 
know who it is —poor thing!’’—The 
Sketch (London). 


A Bit Candid. 

First tripper (after lengthy survey of 
second ditto)—‘‘You ’as got a hugly 
face, ’asn’t you, mate?’’ 

Second tripper—‘‘Corn’t do nuffin’ 
abaht it.”’ 

First tripper—-‘‘You might ’ave 
stopped at ’ome.’’—Punch (London). 





The Mathematician. 


“‘Nun, Herr Professor, wie fiihlen Sie sich im 


Ruhestana?” — “Ganz wohl . . . Friiher zog ich 
Kubik- and jetzt zieh’ ich Radiwurzeln.”’ 


‘Well, professor, how are you enjoy- 
ing yourself in your retirement?”’ 

‘Very well! Formerly I extracted 
cube roots, now I extract radish roots.’’ 
—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 









Late 



















































AGENTS 


SALESMAN 
MANAGERS 
YOUNG OR OLD business. 
NEW BUSINESS 











tors and Massures,. 


Almost Instant re 


igate now, today. A ‘al wil! do, 
BLACKSTON 


NEW BUSINESS JUST OUT 
ROP DEAD ON 





. AWAKE! START WIiTtt HIS 
THE 20th CENTURY WONDER 
Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, permanent, money-making ROAD 
Sold on a money-back guarantee 
The Blackstone Water Power Vacuum Massage Machine 
For the Home. No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time 
No Competition, New Field, New Business. Price within 
reach ofall. That's why its easy to sell. Endorsed by Doc 
Removes L‘ackheads, Pimples, Wrink- 
les, rounds out —! part of the face or body, brings back Natures beauty. 
lef can be given all kinds of pains such as Rheumatism, 
Headache, Backache, Neuraliga, and many times a permanent cure. 
demonstration convinces the most skeptical person. Sales easily made. 
Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 
Parker writes, sold eight machines first day. Margwarth, says, I am 
making $19.00 per day. Schermerhorn, eight dozen machines first month. 
Ive demonstrations. Vaughn, orders 
one dozen, four days later wires “‘ship six dozen by first Express.’ Lewis, 
sells four first hour. Men, women, everybody makes money. No experience 
necessary. Protected territory toactive workers. We own all 
book entitled, “The Power and Love of Beauty and Health” Free. Invest- 
A big surpr'se awaltsyou. Address 
redith Bidg., 


fer writes, am selling four out of 
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Judge 


T’S coming. Look out for it. 
The greatest out. You 
know yourself how ridicu- 

lous the average campaign 
speaker is and can readily ap- 
preciate the great opportunities 
campaigns offer for a side-split- 
ting, fun-making number. 

This number will contain, but— 
the editor says we must not give 
him away. 

Just keep an eye out for the 


number. You'll be satished. 
JUDGE, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 





The Campaign Number 


As A Pleasant Beverage and 


A Pure. Wholesome Tonic 
It Has No Equal. 











JUDG 





CIRCULATION 100,000 COPIES 
RATE, FIFTY CENTS A LINE 














HOTEL 
EARLINGTON 


(FIRE-PROOF) 
27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


RATES 
$1.00 Single. $2.00 Parlor, Bedroom 
and Bath 


Within Five Minutes of Shopping and Theatre 
Districts. Absolute Quiet at Night 


LARGE SAMPLE ROOMS 


NEW MANAGEMENT 
E. W. WARFIELD, MANAGER 




















In answering 


The aging of a cocktail is as 
necessary to perfect flavor 
as the aging of wine or whisky. 


The delicious flavor and aroma of 


Club Cocktails 


is due not alone to the precise 
blending of the choicest liquors 
obtainable, but to the fact that 
they are softened to mellowness 
by aging before bottling. 
Manhattan, Martini and other 


standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes. 
AT ALL De ALERS. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sote Props. 
Hartford New York 








advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Beans. 


C= BY one what are assumed to be 

fixed facts vanish into the Ny 
man’s Land of illusion. One by on 
the most cherished traditions are g 
tacked. Established systems of gover, 
ment, of philosophy and of science are 
assailed as crude and inexact. In syd 
an iconoclastic age as this, not eve 
Boston baked beans can escape. ()j 
Boston assurance the world has believe 
that beans prepared for food in that city 
were the acme of cooked luxuries for 
those who liked them. The world ws 
challenged to produce their equal as, 
Sunday morning dish, and, so far » 
known, the challenge has never bee 
accepted. 

Now comes a French chef, who boldly 
declares that Boston does not know hoy 
to cook its beans properly. He ayes 
that they are not cooked long enough 
and that they are not rightly seasoned, 
One crumb—or bean—of comfort is thi 
the innovator does not condemn tk 
beans themselves. They are all right, 
he admits, and only man is vile in bis 
mode of preparing them for the table. 

In addition to the salt pork and m- 
lasses, there should go, says the Frenc 
chef, into the bean pot, salt, pepper, 
tomato catsup and salt pickles; orp 
sibly he means that the latter should lk 
served on the side. Boston baked beans, 
crude as they seem to be to this expert, 
have produced and_ sustained great 
statesmen, scientists, baseball players 
and pugilists. It is a daring soul a 
this late day that would attack them. 

No American who has veneration for 
the traditions that cling to the cil 
founded by the Puritans as a_ hobble 
skirt clings to the summer girl woul 
care to make heavy the hearts of th 
present denizens of that city by asta 
ing constituents of the disk that hs 
been a staple from the days of Jos 
Hancock to those of John L. Sullivas, 
and before and after. 


A Bunch of Soup. 


Probably there is no class of Amer y 
cans better equipped with slang and of 
expressions of al] sorts than your typ # N 
bluejacket, unless the average lune 
counter waiter be included. Sometin¢® y 
even the Bowery waiter learns 8 "™* 
one.”’ 

The other day one of the sailors fro 
a man-of-war in the bay climbed ®* 

























seat in a ‘“‘quick lunch’’ place of the . 
cheap order in New York and gave es | 
order to the waiter with all possi™ a 
sang-froid: a 
‘‘Hey, gimme a bunch o’ soup: a 
got it. os 
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Comedies of Journalism. 


ONGRESSMAN JAMES FRANCIS 
BURKE, of Pittsburgh, the ac- 
knowledged sartorial perfection of offi- 
cial Washington, frequently gets into 
the limelight as an after-dinner speaker. 
Recently he tempered one of his pa- 
triotic outbursts with this one: 

“The average person does not realize 
how many foolish and hopelessly stupid 
people there are in the world until he 
hears the traditions and stories that fill 
every newspaper office. Each has its 
‘prize query, amounting to a particu- 
larly inane question that is asked by a 
reader in the ‘Answers to Correspond- 
ents’ column, which most papers con- 
tain. 

“[T was at a little dinner party with 
Secretary Knox, former Governor 
Stuart, of Pennsylvania, and our mutual 
friend, Colonel Charles A. Rook, owner 
of the Pittsburgh Dispatch, shortly after 
Knox was placed at the head of Mr. 
Taft’s Cabinet. It was a sort of jubila- 
tion feast, after the Republican victory. 
Colonel Rook aided by telling us some 
of the comedies of journalism. 

“It appeared that several years ago 
the sporting editor of Mr. Rook’s paper 
received a rudely scrawled letter, post- 
marked from a little town in central 
Ohio. It was woefully misspelled and 
unpunctuated, but later proved to be 
perfectly genuine and not the result of 
aprank. It read: 

“Ig Wheeling, West Virginia, in 
Ohio? Please tell us how you think?’ ”’ 

—Edward M. Thierry. 


Modern Jingles. 


Hen yards and fences, hen yards and 
fences! 

When a man’s married, his trouble 
commences. 

Now the man who said that, I’d be will- 
ing to bet, 

Was the mate of a militant suffragette. 


Stitch, darn and mend; stitch, darn and 
mend! 


When a man’s married, his trouble’s at 
end. 
Now you may be sure (let this not be 
missed), 
His wife was a cool, quiet suffragist. 
—C. G. G. 
Whose, Indeed ! 
Mrs. Justwed—‘‘Robert, just think 
What the neighbors will say when they 
hear that I do my own work!”’ 


Mr. Justwed—‘‘Whose work do you 
Want to do?’’ 





The piquan i 
cy of a Sherbet is attained by using 
v dah of Abbott’s Bitters. Sample of bitters by 
more, ie in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 


Home is 
the Place 


to enjoy the Solace 
and Comfort of 


Evans’ 
Ale 


With a dozen bottles always on hand 
you cun never be lonesome or taken 
by surprise. Good for Consolation or 
Congratulation. 


nearest dente 











Anply t 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 








A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
life and health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(illustrated) 
by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D., imparts in a clear whole 
some Way, in one volume: 

Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowled e a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
All in One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,”’ and Table of Contents 


| | PURITAN PUB. CO., 79 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 


| Price $35.00 | 
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Don’t Waste Your Stenographer’s Time 


or pay big prices to a printer for form letters, small circulars, 
price lists, etc. Your office boy can do the work just as well 
on an 


UNDERWOOD 5ircixi8s 
DUPLICATOR 
at a great saving of time and money. The machine does as 
good work as any high-priced licensed machine—50 perfect 
copies a minute. Sold absolutely free of restrictions as to 
supply buying. See one at nearest branch. 
Send for Booklet and Specimens of Work 
UNDERWOOD TYPEWRITER CoO., Inc. 

Dept. N. Underwood Building New York 


Branches in all Principal Cities 








“THE WINNER ”—Six Months Ahead 


Wear a different kind of hat from ‘‘the other fellows.’’ “THE WINNER" 
is sold only by us, its originators. Stores do not have it. Of serviceable wool 
Chinchilla. Four colors: Light gray, dark gray, dark brown, black. Would 
cost $3 if imported. We charge $2 PREPAID. Money back if you don’t like 
it. Order now—simply state size and color. and enclose $2. 











| 
Write for ‘'1912 Fall Style Book"’—FREE 
FRENCH CO. 259 Arch Street. Philadelphia. Pa. 
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Advertising of Advertising— 


A Series of Talks—No. 37 





Influence on 
Employment 


Advertising stimulates employ- 
ment. Thousands and thousands of 
people are needed to plan, prepare 
and distribute advertising. 


Many more are required to manu- 
facture and deliver the goods adver- 
tising makes interesting to you. 


Advertising helps the stevedore 
toiling in the freight yard just as 
much as it helps the merchant or 
manufacturer, who sells that steve- 
dore what he buys. Because it 
causes the movement ‘of freight 
which gives him employment and 
enables him to care for his home. 


If all the advertising in one of the 
big cities were suddenly stopped a 
public calamity would follow. The 
loss of trade, the falling off of busi- 
ness would throw thousands of peo- 
ple out of employment. 


Not long ago a large corporation 
illustrated the influence of advertis- 
ing on employment in one of a series 
of advertisements. The advertise- 
ment was illustrated with fractions 
of a dollar just as though you were 
to take a sharp hatchet and cut upa 
silver dollar. 


**This big slice,’’ referring to one 
illustration, ‘‘represents the part of 
a dollar that goes to support the 
families of 138,565 men directly em- 
ployed in operating the system.’’ 
“This piece,’’ the advertisement 
continues, referring to another cut, 
‘almost as large, goes to pay the 
bills for supplies, most of which in 
turn goes for labor and represents 
the support of perhaps 75,000 more 
wage earners.’’ ‘‘This piece,’’ re- 
ferring to a third, ‘‘goes to pay state, 
city and county taxes and rents.’’ 
And “This piece,’’ the smallest of 
all, “‘goes to pay the interest and 
dividends to the people who have 
invested in the property.’’ 


You, the reader, can throw the 
weight of your influence toward 
better standards of service and in- 
directly help thousands to secure 
employment. How? By your pat- 
ronage of advertised service and ad- 
vertised goods. 

litta. NG fine 


canes 














a * 


















Men who are 
experts in economizing time and 
developing efficiency generally choose 


the 20th Century Limited. 


It not only saves a valuable business day —but gives 

















opportunity for transacting business en route, and 
sé : | 7 > : ’ 
the “‘Water Level Route” insures a perfect night’s rest. 


Ly. New York 4.00 p.m. 
Ly. Boston 1.30 p.m. 
Ar. Chicago 8.55 a.m. 


“The Train that Saves 
a Business Day’’ 








Ly. Chicago 2.30 p.m. 
Ar. Boston 11.50 a.m. 
Ar. New York 9.25 a.m. 








os 











Do you realize the Influence of 
Advertising on Employment? See 
Advertising Talk No. 37 on pre- 
ceding page for information. 

















“WHITE 
VALLEY ea Ss from FRANCE 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
These gems are chemical white sapphires 
— LOOK Iike Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they easi! 
scratch « file and will eut gless. Bri! 
@Uaranteed 26 years. All mounted in lik 
d i] Wilisend you any style 








solid gold di 


fing pin or stud for examination—all charges pre 
n ‘ 


paid—no money 
rite today for free illustra: booklet, special prices 
© ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO, 1773 Saks {ndianapelis, lad 








COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. You can 
earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week, as ilius- 
trator or cartoonist. My practical system of per- 
sonal individual lessons by mat! will develop your 
talent. Fifteen years successful work for newspa- 
pers and magazines qualifies me to teach you. 

Send me your sketch of President Taft with 
6c In stampe and I will send ‘you « test lesson 
plate, also collection of drawings showing posst- 
bilities for YOU. 


The Landon School 210 )enic’ 
1488 SCHOFIELD BUILDING, (CLEVELAND, 0, 








Nickel-plate 
ins. 
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LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. \\, 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage 
Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid 
No cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers, or by mail, 506 
Rabber-<covered Holster, 10¢. With Pistol. 55e. Money-order or U. 8. stamos. 


No coins. Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, B’klyn, N.Y. 
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With Judge's Jesters 
LAURA L. KIRKWOOD. 
O JUDGE’S request for her tabloid 
history, Laura L. Kirkwood, of 
Seattle, Wash., replied: 

**T will omit dates and use facts alone, 
for figures often lie. 
the term ‘legal.’ It covers a multitude 
of years. My native State is Maryland, 

‘*Emporia, Kan., my former home, is 
responsible for anything I may perpe- 
trate in the name of literature. There 
William Allen White’s biennial best 
sellers and Walt Mason’s bi-hourly prose 


For my age, I use 


poems incited my typewriter to juggling 
words also. 

‘*My earliest symptoms of humorous 
writing broke out at the College of En- 





KIKK WOOD, 


LAURA 1 
poria. Later the malady was checked 
by ‘Ante-mortem Obituaries,’ my try- 
out assignment on Mr. White’s Emporia 
Gazette. Waiting for my obituary sub- 
jects to die before I could burst into 
print would have been too nerve-rack- 
ing, so I taught English instead. Prom- 
inent Emporians, being long-lived, offer 
no encouragement to enthusiastic mor- 
tuary eulogists, so this ante-mortem 
obituary idea is Mr. White’s painless 
method of yelling ‘This way out!’ to ap- 
plicants. 

‘‘Teaching interested me until I be- 
gan to correct compositions in my sleep. 
Receiving no pay for overtime, I re 
signed. 

‘‘I began writing jokes as an antidote 
for ante-mortem Three 
years ago JupGE first took my jokes 


obituaries. 


seriously.’’ 


The Present Population. 
Knicker—‘‘Half the people are lying 
about enjoying their vacation in the 


country.”’ 
Bocker—‘‘ And the other half lie about 


how they enjoyed the summer in town.” 


Fool Questions. 
What does the sun hatch when it sets? 
The answer tell; and, say, 
Why, oh, why does the moon get full? 
Who mends the break of day? 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. fit will be apprecia<ed. 





Amusing Stories About 








ters | aah” sles a 
Well-known Persons 
abloid 
d, of Saving Time. 
Segator Swanson was stopping at a 
alone, hot ina small town in Virginia some 
, L use time ago, and the clerk allowed him to 
titude oversieep himself and he missed the 
yland. ‘bus to the depot. 
me, is Hastily dressing himself, as he only 
perpe- had a few minutes to catch his train, he 
There ran out of the hotel and boarded a horse 
1 best ear which happened to be passing at the 
y prose time. 
ggling The car jogged along slowly, and the 
senator, keeping track of the time, was e 
= Your Telephone Horizon 
|| =e our lelepho 
ME dpe lA) Om 
<a Va.S ae a Bs 
ON See — ee | 
j 





getting uneasy. Finally, losing his pa- 
tience, he spoke to the driver sharply, 

“Can’t you whip up a little? I'll 
miss my train if I don’t go faster than 
this.” 

“This is fast as I can go, 
then suddenly, as a 
*“*you can 


said the 
driver calmly; 
bright thought came to him, 
get off and catch the car behind me. 
That fellow’s is faster than 
mine.” 


mules 


A Kentucky Suspicion. 








The horizon of vision, the circle 
which bounds our sight, has not 
changed. 


It is best observed at sea. Though 
the ships of today are larger than the 
ships of fifty years ago, you cannot 
see them until they come up over the 
edge of the world, fifteen or twenty 
miles away. 


A generation ago the horizon of 


Talking two thousand miles is an 
everyday occurrence, while in order 
to see this distance, you would need 
to mount your telescope on a platform 
approximately 560° miles high. 


As aman is followed by his shadow, 
so is he followed by the horizon of 
telephone communication. When he 
travels across the continent his tele- 
phone horizon travels with him, and 








checked speech was very limited. When your wherever he may be he is always at 
ny try- When Champ Clark, of Missouri, was grandfather was a young man his : 
Dmporia prosecuting attorney of Pike County, an voice could be heard on a still day for the center of a great circle of telephone 
ry sub> || olddarky came into his office at Louisi- , neighbors. 
4 ap perhaps a mile. Even though he used 
rst into ana One morning, and, after beating 2 
ve-rack- around the bush for a few minutes, a speaking trumpet, he could not be What is true of one man is true of 
Prom- | brought forth the object of his visit. heard nearly so far as he could be seen. the whole public. in orderto provide 
od, offer “Wuzn’ you bawn in Kaintucky, Mars ' p 9 p 
ie mor- [| Champ?” he inquired. Today all this has been changed. a telephone horizon for each member 
snortem “Sure, Uncle Henry !”” The telephone has vastly extended of the nation, the Bell System has 
painless “T’se had spishuns you wuz, suh, mo’n the horizon of speech. been established. 
!’ to ap- once; but the other mawnin’, when you 
il 1 be _ QMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
y sleep. 
te AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
antidote § ™e dat speech agin Sam Logan an’ Every Bell Telephone is the Center of the System. 
Three jou said dat whiskey wuz de greatest rae = —— 
y jokes pi in de wor’, . begins to hab mis- 
oubtments, sah.’ ° 
te For Liquor and Drug Users 
ae = it, Uncle Henry? It’s a fact, isn’t A scientific remedy that has cured nearly half a 
re lying 7 million in the past thirty-two years. Administered 
in the 'se bawn in Kaintucky myse’f, by medical specialists at Keeley Institutes only. 
| wh,” said Uncle Rane, ath atta Write for particulars 
ie about } i Thain’ givin’ off no ’pinions on To the Following Keeley Institutes: 
a js Pint; but you'd please me clean St. Louis. Mo. 2801 Locust St Pittsburg, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave, 
Pt fe groun’, suh, ef you'd tell me ey nny ee Buffalo NY Columbia, 8 6. 
it sets? a: Prosecutin’ ’torney has to swear - WeatHaven ¢ — Petia ae Columbus, Obie. © fereate, Ouewtnn 
S speech, er does he jis’ talk to be Atlanta, Ga Kaneas City Mor Philadelphia. Pa., S12N. Broad St Winnipeg, Manitoba 
talkin’ to de jury? 9, | 
t full? - 
? - In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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, Dont Drink 


Common Beer in| 
= Light 
Drinky 
BROWN BOTTLES | 


You wouldn't think of drinking impure water. 


Why not be sure you get pure beer? If 
you drink beer from a light bottle that has been 
exposed to light, you are not sure. 


Light starts decay, even in pure beer. 
Schlitz is brewed in the dark aged in 


B dottles 
im 














glass-lined, steel-enameled tanks. Every 
tub, vat and tank is scalded every time 
used. Every bottle is sterilized after it 
is sealed. Even the windows in our 










Press ‘Cutting Boreau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 


ROMEIKE’S : 


to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry Romerke, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 








wanted. Cash or 


Song Poems myiy to you. 





NEEDHAM MUSIC HOUSE, 111-5, St. Louis, Mo. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


bottling plant are of brown glass. 


The Brown Bottle protects Schlitz 
purity, from the brewery to your glass. 


} 












Order a case from 
your dealer today. 
See that crown or 
cork is branded 
**Schlitz”’ 







21-M 





Mere ya Wcthies 


W OUNG 


Exclusive rather than popular 


If your dealer cannot supply you write us. 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Stories with Smiles. 


Kept Her Word.—Senator Root wag 
talking about a certain resourceful cor. 
poration. ‘‘They can get around any- 
thing,’’ he said, a touch of admiration 
in his voice. ‘*They remind me of a 
Narragansett girl. 

‘‘A Narragansett girl, driving a sixty. 
horse-power gray roadster, admitted, 

***Yes, I’ve accepted David.’ 

‘**Why,’ said the girl beside her, ‘ you 
told me positively that if Dave proposed 
to you your answer would be a word of 
two letters!’ 

**The other girl, blushing a little, saig 
softly, 

***But I answered Dave in German.’” 
— Washington Star. 


Took the Tail End.—The Lancashire 
people are fond of dogs—in fact, they're 
very proud of them, and, therefore, when 
a prominent dog fancier came home one 
night and found his son had bought a 


nondescript mongrel, he was rather 
riled. 

‘“‘How much didst thee gie for that 
dog?’’ he inquired. 


‘Five shillings,’’ replied the son, 

‘*Tell thee what A’ll do,’’ replied the 
parent. ‘‘A’ll go shares wi’ thee, A’ll 
gie thee half a crown for ma share.” 

The half crown was duly paid; then 
the father remarked, 

**A’ll tak’ t’ tail end, and A’m goin’ 
to kick my half outen t’ door!” 

And he did.—London Tit-Bits. 


Came Too High.—A young negro 
walked into the office of a prominent 
lawyer, in Louisiana, and said, 

‘*Boss, I kum to see you ’bout gettin’ 
me a ’vorcement.’’ 

**What’s the matter, John?’’ said the 
attorney. ‘‘Can’t you get along with 
Mary, or have you found some other girl 
you like better?’’ 

The negro, with a grin, admitted that 
he had found such a girl, and asked, 

‘‘What you goin’er charge me, Mr. 
Charley?’’ 

**Fifty dollars, 
torney. 

The negro moved uneasily about the 
office, scratched his head, but did not 
speak. After a few minutes the lawyer 
asked, 

‘What is the trouble, John?” 

“I just tell you, Mr. Charley,” said 
he, ‘‘there ain’t no fifty dollars’ differ 
ence in them gals.’’—National Monthly. 


John,’’ said the at 


Big Crop Yarns.—Secretary Wilson, of 
the Department of Agriculture, wa 
talking about the record crops of 1912 

“These wonderful crops,’ he said, 
‘are almost enough to make you believe 
the cross-cut saw story. P 

‘‘A farmer, you know, sent his hired 













man to a neighbor’s with a note saying: 

‘«*Friend Smith — Will you please 
lend me your cross-cut saw, a8 I wi 
cut a watermelon up so as to get it into 
my dray?’’ 

‘‘The neighbor wrote back: 

«Friend Jones—I would be glad ® 
lend you my saw, but same has j 
got stuck in a canteloupe.’ »*__ Washing 
ton Star. 
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Passing the Mustard 


A Doubting One.—‘‘Perkins believes 
nearly every thing he hears.”’ 

“But he’s stone deaf.’’ 

“Precisely.’’—Baltimore Sun. 


Ignored Small Fry.—Teacher—‘‘ What 
can you say of the Medes and Persians?’’ 

Young America—‘‘I never kept track 
of those minor-league teams.’’—Har- 
per’s Weekly. 


A Legal Point.—‘‘My uncle only left 
me five thousand dollars! Wonder if I 
could break the will?’’ 

“Sure thing! He must have been 
crazy to leave you anything.’’—Boston 
Post. 


The Other Way About.—Mrs. Exe— 
“So you and your husband have sep- 
arated because of a misunderstanding ?’’ 

Mrs. Wye—‘‘Nothing of the sort! 
We parted because we understood each 
other too well.’’--Boston Transcript. 


Well Balanced. — Marie —‘‘I think 
Cholly is a delightful dancer; he’s so 
light on his feet!’’ 

Grace— “When you’re better ac- 
quainted, you’!l discover that he is light 
at both ends. ’’—Pathfinder. 


His Belief.—‘‘Pa, what did Damon 
and Pythias do that made them so 
famous?’’ 


“I don’t remember now, but I think 
they were a winning battery that some 
manager found in one of the bush 
leagues.’’"—Chicago Record-Herald. 


Pastor’s Mistake. — Pastor—‘‘ What did 
I say in my sermon that you objected 
to?” 

Mr. de Good—‘‘You surprise me, my 
dear sir. I did not object to anything.’’ 

Pastor—‘‘But I heard you give a very 
audible snort at something I said.’’ 

Mr. de Good—‘Oh, no—no, indeed! 
That was only a snore!”’"—New York 
Weekly. 


A Fable for Borrowers. —An Arab went 
to his neighbor and said, ‘‘Lend me your 
Tope. ” 

“T can’t,’’ said the neighbor. 

“Why can’t you?’’ 

in I want to use the rope my- 

self, 


“For what purpose?’’ the other per- 
sisted, 


“I want to tie up five cubic feet of 
Water with it.’’ 
‘How on earth,’’ sneered the would-be 
rower, “‘can you tie up water with a 
Tope?’”’ 
aa friend,”’ said the neighbor, 
lah is great and he permits us to do 
oe things with a rope when we 
t want to lend it,” —Exchange. 


Do Not Despair. 
Alas! The peaches perish! 
But need we sob or sigh? 
4y; not while draweth nearish 
€ cate that most we cherish— 
@ noble pumpkin pie! 
—Chicago Daily News. 











| For High Balls 


Apolli inaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


It blends perfectly 
| with all Whiskies 
| It makes them more wholesome 











DURBAR GEMS 


Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. 
Constructed t y the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds, 
Have no foil or backing. 


Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. 

Sent on Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for pooklet. Dept. B. 


MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. 
-50 Maiden Lane, New York 





The Giant Heater 


WILL HEAT ANY ORDINARY ROOM IN 

ZERO WEATHER AT ALMOST NO COST 
Applied to central draught lamp or gas jet 
(naked flame or mantle burner). 


Mr. H. P. Howe. 712 2nd Ave. S. E., Minneapolis, 
Minn., writes: “Giant Heater is a perfect success. 
I would not be without it in Ad — 

Price Complete, Cha ‘epald, 
BRASS, $1.50; NIC KEL PI PL. ITED. $2.00. 
ttractive Illustrated Bookl+t Mailed Free. 
THE GIANT HEATER CO., 69 Temple St., Springfield, Mass. 














Hotel Imperial 


NEW YORK CITY 
Broadway at Thirty-first and Thirty-second Streets 


For convenience of location. 

For excellence of cuisine and effi- 
cient yet unobtrusive service. 

For comfortable and luxurious 
surroundings, not bizarre but 
elegant. For its atmosphere 
of hospitality and a desire to 
cater to the comfort of our 
patrons. 


Imperial Cannot Be Excelled 


And in addition rates surprisingly 
reasonable should induce you 
to select the Imperial as your 
stopping place while in New York. 


The 


@ Hotel Imperial offers unusual attractions and ad- 
vantages to those desiring a convenient city residence. 
@Rates for suites by season or year quoted on appli- 
cation to the Manager. 


Booklet with rates upon request 


ROBERT STAFFORD COPELAND TOWNSEND 
Proprietor Manager 

















HEAT AND LIGHT AT ONE COST | 


Away With Worthless Trusses 






Cuaranteed eure 
Holder on ved Days Trial 


along you from all misery then it 
won't cost you a single cent. 

Has overcome some of the worst cases on 
record. Doctors and surgeons who know 
of it recommend it instead of operation. No 
belt, no leg-straps, no springs. {s water-proof—will hold in bath. 

Write for Free Book and find out all about it. Book is full of facts 
never before put in print. Cloth-bound, -96 pages. Explains why elas- 
tic and spring trusses cannot benefit you. Shows dangers of tion. 
Exposes thereat etc. ill - 
yeu hom being eked and veo rm wasting money. Shows why 

60 days trial is the only safe way to eR eng ting fe paptee and ewes 
offer you the only thin enou; to stand such a long test. 

Book gives over 5, White for it to-day— 
it tells you things you could nevertad out by going to doctors or drug- 
stores. 


Box 126 — Cluthe Co., 125 E. 23rd ‘St., New York City 


Bind 

















Copies 
of Judge 


Have a ‘complete file of the clevergst 
Tt will 
he, enjoyed by everyone at . all times. 
Richly bound in maroon—half 
Holds fifty-two issues. 


Price, $1.50, postpaid... 
JUDGE, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 


humorous weekly _ published. 


morocco. 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





“Why are you bringing that? 7 
“Cause you promised me 
a whole box of 
WRIGLEYS, 
SPEAR/TIN T 


It’s one of the bes “ 
few things your ~ 
children like that’s 


good for them. Every stick 





of this mint juice dainty benefits teeth 
and aids digestion. But if you buy it 





by the box, it benefits more, costs less 


and stays fresh until used. 





This refreshing, nerve-soothing, time- 
passing tidbit purifies bre ath after smok- 


ing. It’s all enjoyment and all benefit, 





all day long, for all ages. 


BUY IT BY THE BOX 


of any dealer. It’s beneficial economy. 


Look for the spear. The 


flavor lasts. 





